*    The Tartar Embassy    *
at speed, but the Tartars, excelling in this, poured in
volley after volley with deadly effect Before his op-
ponents could close with him he wheeled east from the
river across their front and then wheeling north, before
they were on him, galloped up their other flank. This
utterly confused them, for they had now no front. In
this way he rounded their original rear and was back
again near the boat, where he detached twenty of his
men with orders to embark. They dismounted at speed,
their horses continuing to gallop in the centre of the
troop, which had begun again to circle the royal troops.
Plying his arrows faster and galloping at a greater pace,
he rolled up the thousand men of the guard into a force
facing four ways and without cohesion. Such arrows as
they discharged flew wide. They could not hit such a
moving target. Again and again the Tartar arrows
struck them in heavy wedges. Kiluken continued to
gallop round his opponents, compressing them ever
tighter. When from time to time a section of them
made a dash to close with him, he retreated hurling his
arrows like the sleet of his plateaux. From first to last
he maintained his rhythm. These tactics continued until
the guard broke and made for the gate, intending there
to form again and advance with support. Circling and
swooping after them, he kept up his arrow-stroke, now
close, now farther away, till, seeing his moment when
he was opposite the boat, he dismounted his men and
they dipped under the bank. From there the flight of
arrows continued while the embarkation was taking
place. Straining his eyes through the dust into the set-
ting sun Rantapyissi saw horses without riders and ar-
rows rising from invisible bows. In a minute or so the
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